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February 4th.

and not sit at all, the President himself, in the interim, pre-
sides standing. And so, while some honourable Member is
discussing, say, the division of a Department, Ushers an-
nounce: "His Majesty!" In person, with small suite, enter
Majesty: the honourable Member stops short; the Assembly
starts to its feet: the Twelve Hundred Kings 'almost all/
and the Galleries no less, do welcome the Kestorer of French
Liberty with loyal shouts. liis Majesty's Speech, in diluted
conventional phraseology, expresses this mainly: That he,
most of all Frenchmen, rejoices to see France getting re-
generated; is sure, at the same time, that they will deal
gently with her in the process, and not regenerate her
roughly. Such was his Majesty's Speech: the feat he per-
formed was coming to speak it, and going back again.

Surely, except to a very hoping People, .there was not
much here to build upon. Yet what did they not build!
The fact that the King has spoken, that he has voluntarily
come to speak, how inexpressibly encouraging! Did not
the glance of his royal countenance, like concentrated sun-
beams, kindle all hearts in an august Assembly; nay thereby
in an inflammable enthusiastic France ? To move ' Deputa-
tion of thanks' can be the happy lot of but one man; to go
in such Deputation the lot of riot many. The Deputed have
gone, and returned with what highest-flown compliment they
could; whom also the Queen met, Dauphin in hand. And
still do not our hearts burn with insatiable gratitude; and
to one other man a still higher blessedness suggests itself:
To move that we all renew the National Oath.

Happiest honourable Member, with his word so in season
as word seldom was; magic Fugleman of a whole National
Assembly, which sat there bursting' to do somewhat; Fugle-
man of a whole onlooking France! The President swears;
declares that every one shall swear, in distinct je le jure.